CALL   NO   MAN   HAPPY

*If you aren't careful', he told me, 'you may become a distin-
guished writer of flowery prose. That's not desirable. Read the
CiViV Code and. Henri Brulard. They'll save you from phrases.'

The subjects he gave us were designed to discourage rhetoric: 'A
young woman is about to jump off the parapet of the Boieldieu
Bridge. A philosopher holds her back by the skirt. The ensuing
dialogue.' Or again: 'Dialogue between a sacristan and a fire chief
on the existence of God.'

If I try now to reconstruct a picture of the world which our
master drew, this is approximately what I find.  His course began
with a long discussion of the theory of perception. He showed us
that to perceive even the simplest object requires very complex
reasoning, and that this reasoning may go wrong, hence the illusions
of the senses. How often he talked to us of the stereoscope and of
the straight stick which appears broken under water, facts which
reveal the weakness of the mind.   Then came the illusions of
memory, of instinct and of reason.  All of this made apparent the
difficulties that beset the search for truth.   Socrates and Descartes
helped us at least to find a provisory method.  Spinoza taught us
to make our emotions serve us 'in our search.  Kant kept us from
pursuing the blind alley of metaphysics by showing us that we would
find nothing in that direction except the laws of our own mind.
Auguste Comte taught us to respect institutions and ceremonies.
One of Alain's striking characteristics was that when he was ex-
pounding the doctrine of some philosopher he would never criticize
it, but would give us whatever truth was in it. Refutation seemed to
him a miserable game. It's a great mark of mediocrity to admire
mediocrely.' He admired generously, and he admired even some of
the writers whom at that time it was smart to ridicule, such as Victor
Hugo and George Sand. He considered (rightly) Les Miserable* and
Consuelo to be great books.  Furthermore, in class he permitted
hardly any discussion, holding it to be a waste of time. 'The master
teaches, the students work,' he would say.

What I cannot convey by words is the enthusiasm inspired in us
by this search, boldly pursued with such a guide; the excitement of
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